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task as word and revealer of the Father, till the
sad vespers in which the sun sank over his grave,
never once, midst all his ministerings and sufferings,
did our Saviour rise from his resting-place by the
Father's right hand. As one who in a mirror sees
objects and movements on which his back is turned,
and guides his actions by what he there sees, so by
his inward gaze, ceaselessly riveted upon the face of
the Father mirrored in the centre of his own soul, he
guided and governed his life among men, seeing all in
God and God in all.

There is no other absolute unity, meaning, coherence
in the multiplicity of life but that which is effected by
religion, by the reference of all to God ; no other ulti-
mate why and wherefore to save our actions from radical
inanity; from being mere pastime, idling, the make-
believe seriousness of children at play. "O children
of men, how long will you be slow of heart ? where-
fore do you love emptiness and seek after deceits ? "
To love and to seek is the soul's inevitable destiny,
or doom; it stretches out despairing arms, like the
shipwrecked mariner, and clutches at any straw that
offers; yet unless it can lay hold upon the Rock it
must be swept away and engulfed.

" He who cleaves to the creature will perish with the
perishable; he who embraces Jesus will be stablished
for ever." This is the anchorage we need if we are not
to drift and drift and drift. Like the sea-polypus,
our soul must have a fixed root as well as free arms.
There must be a first unchanging love, binding all
our other loves together, and giving them meaning
and unity; there must be a first persistent quest, to
which all other quests are subordinated, else we shall